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GIRL CHAT

INCONSISTENT SEX.

“Aren't men inconsistent!” exclaimed
the Bachelor Girl, as she slipped her
pafnttng apron over her shoulders and
tied her arms into a buttcifly knot in a
vain attempt to button the apron up the
back.

“Men!” The Mere Man looked his as-
tonishment, but closed his lips with wise
determination. .

“Yes,"” said the Bachelor Girl, ignoring
the inflection, as she (wisted herseif ser-
pentine fashion and desperately grasped
the wrong button. *“Did you read about
that farmer who refused to marry a girl
because she wore elbow sleeves?”

“Perhaps,” suggested the Mere Man
tolerantly, *it was the best excuse he
could think of at the moment. Or per-
haps,” he added, thoughtfully studying
the Rachelor Girl's dimpled forearms,
“her elbows weren't as fascinating—""

“Now, Mr. Peorter!” The Bachelor Girl
dropped her arms suddenly and gave up
the attempt to fasten the apron.

“As he had hoped,” finished the Mere
Man™ with virtuous eclat. *“Couldn’t 1
button it for you?"' he added wistfuily.

“Oh, probably,” replied the Bachelor
Girl sweetly, “you could; but—you can't!
It doesn't need to be buttoned,” she
added hastily, taking a seat before her
easel and selecting a brush. "It wasn't
her cibows the farmer oblected to,” she
resumed with unruffled dignity; “it was
what he called her ‘immodesty.” And
while he was denouncing her he probably
stood there with his shirt sleeves rolled
up choulders and his collar
rolled down at the throat, and the gullty
congciousness that he had eaten dinner
with his off, and owed his house
rémt, and underpaid his field hands, and
beat his Jdog, and overworked his plow
horses, It's always the men who are
least paerticular about their own man-
ners and morals that are most particular
about the manners and morals of their
wives. If Satan should come up here to
search for a soul mate he probably would
demand a paragon of all the virtues and
a vislon of beauty, instead of a nice con-
genial little devil with hoofs and horns.”

“And if St. Peter should come down
here wife-hunting,”” retorted the Mere
Man promptly, “he'd probably be taken
by the first designing young thing who
had her eve #n the gatekeeper's lodge.”

“And he'd like her all the better if she
blondined her hair and possessed a few of
the vices with which to spice his monot-
onous existence,” rejoined the Bachelor
Girl, carefully drawing a pink line down
the painted kitten. “All the
worst women get the best husbands, and
all the nice, noble women marry rakes,"”
she added, with a sigh.
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“Or, well,”" said the Mere Man cheer-
fully, setting himself back against the

sofa pillows, “perhap it’s a provision of
Providence to prevent us from becoming a
race of angels and devils. In the long
run, the virtues and vices get spread
around equally, don’t they, like the jam
#d the Putter on the bread?”

“But it isn't fair,”” protested the Bache-
lor Girl, “and Providence has neothing to
do with it. It's all the fault of man's in-
consistency—"'

“What?"

“And his egotism.
to offer, the more he demands. The more
Iiberties he permits himself, the fewer he
permits women. And the funny part of it
is thdt he generally gets just what he
thinks he wants.™

“Oh, that's easy,” began the Mere Man
onfidently, “with the market so large and

}

The less a man has

t demand so—""

“I beg yvour pardon?” The Bachelor Girl
hield her Giush poised stiffly in midair.

“So—er—""

“Yes The atmosphere of the studio
grew icy in spite of the glowing fire.

“So—unsatisfactory,” finished the
Man, carefully,

“It's always the man,”" contlnued the
Bachelor Girl, resuming her painting,
“with the pug nosc and the hollow chest
and no legs or morals or style or income
to speak of who goes about criticising
ind picking and choosing among women,
as if he were a Croesus and an Adonis
and a Solomon all rolled into one. It's
.ilways the little chappy with the retreat-
ing fogehead "and the taiflor-made figure
and the cigarette-stained fingers who ralls
against the stupidity and the artificiality
and the bad manner of the modern wo-
man and laments his inability to find a
high-souled affinity., It's always the man
with a past as lurid as a billboard and a
record of broken hearts and brokem en-
gagements miles long who is leoking for
a girl who never has been kissed when
it comes to matrimony. It's always the
man who has been most careless about his
own record who is most careful about his
wife's reputation.”™

“Perhaps,” agreed the Mere Man cheer-
fully, “but isn’t it natural of him to be

Mere

careful? A chap can have only one wife
at'a time, you know, and—divorces are
expensive. When you've got only one

guess you're liable to think a long time
before you hazard it. Selecting a wile is
like buying a house; you can't get your
money or your freedom back once you
have signed the papers. You want to be
awfully sure beforehand that you are
getting something that will show up well
and give you solld comfort and .do you

credit, and not prove too great an ex-
pense, nor be in need of paint and re-
palrs; something sunny and warm and

cheerful and adaptable and equipped with
all the substantial qualities and all the
graces; something that will imprees your
neighbors and be the envy of your friends
and—-""

“And then,” cried the Bachelor Girl,
waving her brush with exasperation, “you
want to get it all for half price—or for
nothing! TI've noticed,” she continued,
with a withering glance at the Mere Man,
“that the people who haven't any money
always expect the most for it. The peo-
ple who don’t pay their board bills are
the ones who are always looking for the
best rooms and complaining about the
service. The men who have a right to
demand all the things you nams are too
generous to ask them. It's the small men
who demand big bargains in wives. The
big men just go into the matrimonial
market as they would into a shop, and
pick out the first thing that attracts their
e¢yes, and say ‘Give me that!’ while the
petty little dudes and cross-grained old
bachelors are overhauling the stoek and
damaging the goods, trying to find some-
thing without a flaw.”

“Well,” began the Mere Man, indiffer-
ently, “if it makes them happy—'"

“But it doesn't make them happy,' in-
terrupted the Bachelor Girl, vehemently.
“If a man with ordimary looks and vir-
tues would be satisfied with value re-
ceived in the matter of a wife, he
wouldn’t get marital indigestion trying to
assimilate something too rich for him.
What does & man without ap idea sbove
zolf and his dinner want with a woman
+f ideals and intellect? He would be
nuch happier with a commonplace little
‘hing, who could appreciate his appetite
for pie and talk about caddies and the
wveather. What does Satan want with a
:4int? He would be much more comfort-
'ble with a nice little hoof-and-horn
“evil, who could join in his sports and ap-

reciate his stories and wink at his indis-
retlons and back him in his enterprises.

with a young Venus. He surely knows—"

“But he doesnt’ know,” interrupted the
Mere Man. “That's just it. No man real-
izes that he is stupid, or immoral, or old,
or bad-looking. And perhaps if he did,
he'd fancy that, If he could pick out
the best in the market he could trim it

over, or tone it down, or spice it up to
suit his tastes.” ,
“Of+ course,” cried the Bachelor Girl,

making a smudge on her canvas, “the
worst man lving never imagines that
the best woman lving Is too good for
him, or has a doubt but what he can
marry her and make her over into just
what he likes afterward. There isn't a
man in existence who wouldn’t marry
Venus and then expect her to stay at
home and do the cooking. They seem
bent on buying a ball gown and cutting
it over to do duty as a winter overcoat,
or investing in a book of poetry and then
using it for a footstool. 1 once knew a
young man,” she added, musingly, “wha
confided tp me his method of picking out
a wife.”

“Brave creature!” murmured the Mere
Man admiringly.

“He said,” continued the Bachelor Girl
imperturably, “that he intended to find

a4 dozen maidens, each possessed of all
the domestic accomplishinents, all the
virtues and wonderful intelligence, and

then, after careful deliberation, to select
the prettiest one and marry her.'

“That was a fair proposition,” remark-
ed the Mere Man, approvingly.

“And,” sald the Bachelor Girl, turning
round and facing the Mere Man defiantly
across her easel, “he bhad a slidy chin,
and a hooked nose, and indigestion, and
the name of Smith, and a Down East ac-
cent, and an income of $12 a week!"”

“But I'll bet he got what he wanted,”
returned the Mere Man confidently. “It's
funny bow a man with nothing at all to
recommend nim but a large sense of his
own importance and a clear idea of what
he wants can impress a woman that he
is the whole thing in masculine perfec-
tion, while we nice, broad-minded, clever
charming chaps—""

“What!"

“While we salt-of-the-earih, gener-
ons, high-souled, moral, intelligent fel-
lows are taken in by any light-weight,
waspish, deceitful little minx who hap-
pens to ¢pst her eye or get her thumb
on us. It's the big man that a little
woman can always twist around her
finger and tie up in a matrimonial knot.
It's the frank, unsuspicious chap, who
doesn't ask much of women because—
because—he has a reason.”

“"A reason? The Bachelor
glanced up inguiringly.

“He knows them. I wish,” he added,
thoughtfully, “that 1 wasn't nice,
Maybe Igl get what I want.”

“What do you want, Mr. Porter?" asked
the Bachelor Girl, coldly.

“A chance to button that apron*

“How foolish——" bhegan the Bache-
lor Girl.

“I never buttoned—anybody—up
back.,” sighed the Mere Man.

“How foolish of you——-"

“And I'd like to experience the sensa-
tion.”

“How foolish of you to wish for what
vou have had -

“What!"

“For the last half hour.”

“Tell me,” said the Mere Man, with
delicious excitement, as he finished the
last button ,“how you do it when I'm—
when nobody's here”™

The Bachelor Girl calmly slinped the
apron over her head and then dropped
it back on her shoulders again—with-
out. undoing a button!

“And yet you sat there all that time
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CATHERINE ALLMAN,

it is generally conceded that
the late Richard Mansfield had
caustic tongue, which exercised with
great freedom upon occasion. A friend
of mine, a young woman, suffering under
the distressing dementia of belleving that
she possessed

rather

he

histrionic ability, succeed-
ed in obtaining an audience with Mans-
field and at his request gave one or two
readings from Shakespeare, and with
quaking heart enacted of the well-
known roles. Mansfield was politely at-
tentive, and when she finished he said,
kindly enough:

“That Is very good, very good indeed,
thank you: I really think you ought to
be with Sir Henry Irving.”

The lady thought she must be dream-
ing, such kindness from Mansfield!

“But, Mr. Mansfield,” ventured,
“Sir Henry is dead.”

“I know it,"” was all Mansfield replied,
as he bowed her out into the cold world
of prosaic things.
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Rich relatives are nice things to have
about, either in a wedding or funeral
way, sometimes, Of course, brides-elect
never give a thought to the presents they
will receive when they make ocut thelr
wedding lists with tender care, still it is
indiscreet to leave out a rich aunt and
invite a needy cousin. At least, so thought
one young bride whose nuptials recently
created quite a ripple In her particular
social pond. With loving care she in-
vited each rich friend and and
counted her presents before were
bought, as it were.

The richest aunt’s donation was rather
a minute-lJooking package which her
niece opened with greedy 1in5:-r:'. It
was swathed in cotton batting, but she
soon had that off and there in her
hand she discovered a check-book, moroc-
¢ bound, hand-engraved, and mono-
gramed, value of which must have been
at least $100; but the bank-book or the
%tter with the looked-far check to go
with the check-book hasn't come yet.

relative
they

Leather cases or boxes for hates and
musical instruments and various swell
impediments always make ihe owner
look very wealthy, or at least, impres-
sive. So, when a handsome young man
boarded the train a few days ago, car-
rying, along with his suit case a trian-
gular-ghaped leather box, T was con-
sumed with curiosity te learn of its
contents, As we neared the city, he be-
gan to undo the straps that bound it
and took from its crimson interior, not
4 musical instrument, nor the family
plate, but a cane, if you please, an
ivory handled mahogany wooded, expen-
sive walking stick that must have cost
almost as much a® the box in which it
reposed. Anyway, it looked mighty im-
pressive when he locked- up the box,
tossed an obsequious porter a quarter
or so, and wadked off swinging the stick
with a nonchalant air.

Ladies in doubt as to what to give
their husbands this year, might hit upon
a cane box, if her better half likes some-
thing useful.

I thought everything original in the
way of card prizes had beep exhausted
until the other aftearnoon when I attended
a matinee euchre for ladies only. It was
a very businesslike club and these good
women worked barder to secure a prize
than they ever had at keeping house or
tending children. I can assure you, When

What does a wrifikled old monkey want

ibe winners.of the prizes were announced,

with it unfastened!” exclaimed the Mere

{ Man, in astonishment.

“I thought I'd like to get—to give
you the sensation,” said the Bachelor
Girl, hurriedly bending over her easel.

“But you were angry when 1 sug-
gested it

“Yes,”” The Bachelor Girl bent closer
to the eagel.

“And you would have been angrier if
I hadn’t suggested It again?"

“Yes,” The Bachelor Girl's voice was
a whisper and her checks like a rose.

“Aren't women consistent!” mur.
mured the Mere Man, as he sat down
again and gazed into the fire with a
thoughtful expression.

SOME LITTLE FADS.

A chic little finish to the streef cos-
tume is the narrow black cravat ribbon
tying in front in long jewel-tipped ends.

Long mousquetaire sleeves of wrinkled
lace or chiffon, closely outlining the arm
from shounlder to wel! over the hand are
indorsed by smartly dressed women.

“Madam Butterfly” costumes, combin-
ing a directoire coat with mandarin
sleeves and a sort of “flufly ruffles” skirt,
are popular with the young element just
now.

Really a cunning and becoming little
article is the new leather automcbile bon-
net, shaped something like a milkmaid's
pretty bonnet. Though leather, it is made
in any color to suit the wearer's com-
plexion, has coquettish strings, and is
quite impervious to rain or wind.

Gowng must so clearly define the figure
that underwear must be reduced to the
finest point possible, and to answer this
need there are combination garments of
elastic jersey material that take up no
room at all, and are daintily finished with
lace frills. Princess bloomers of® sateen,
mohalr, satin, or silk, are prime con-
veniences for the street, to take the plice
of petticoats,

\ SPINSTERS' PARADE,

For fourteen months Plaintield, Ind., has
had no weddings, and the marriageable
| women are greatly disturbed. To stir the
manly hearts of Plainfield men to beat in
cupid measure, 10 of the girls, clad in
old maid costumes of years ago, paraded
the streets the other evening. All of them
carried banners. These are a few of the
inscriptions:

“I'l sew your buttons on."”

“l once was young.”

“I've got my eyes on you.”

“Let me darn your socks?”

“Ask papa.”

“This is so sudden.”

One sweet young thing stalked haught-
iy apart from her companious, carrying
a banner wth this legend:

“I don’t belong with that gang.™

i

BAD EFFECT UPON HAIR,

Our method of heating our homes and
businesg places, of dress
wearing heavy hats, and the climate, have
a bad effect upon the hair. Like plants,
the hair must be nourished from th-
roots, and when the o¢il glands do not
work buslly artificial aid must be resorted
Pure vaseline, preferably red, rub-
bed into the scalp often enough to pre-
vent dryness of the hair, will work won-
ders in the line of stimulation of the halr
roots. Some women use it liberally the
night before a shampoo, and that is some-
thing in the way of decent treatment
Olive oil, castor oil, and kerosene have
all made a reputation for improving the
hair,

to.

A HINT TO WIVES,

From Harper's Bazar,
Wihen a man knows
ways a watchful eye on him, th:

there

that

spontaneity will die,

MADAME SPECTAT(iR’g_QBSERVAleNs'

there was great expectation as the tissue-
‘wr;mp- d bundles were brought forth by a
smiling hostess.

And what do you imagine they
What, indeed! First prize, lady's
braid, to be worn coronet fashion:
prize, lady's brunette puffs, to
tributed among the raven tresses of some

were?
blond

be dis-

unhappiness was because she had selected
the coronet braid, which cost in the
neighborhood of $5, with a view to annex-
ing it to her own golden locks.

an approaching international
alliance, 1 two
women on a street the
wealth possessed by the hbride's family,
the probable amount settled upon her
ti‘led flance, and the exquisiteness of the

Apropos of
matrimonial overheanrd

car discussing

.

low 'perils.”

“I think satin makes the most
looking bridal robe, satin unadorned, save
with just a touch of some old lace at
the throat and possibly the sleeves,
tured one,

“I wonder what her traveling suit will
be?” speculated the other. *“Broadcloth’s
the handsomest £

“Humph,"” ejaculated the first, sniffingly,
“a check would be more appropriate
this case, don’t you think?”

Candles are coming into fashlon again,
candles and open wood fires. The inex-
pensiveness of the tallow candies is more
than offset by the costliness of the can-
dlesticks and -the expense of burning up
snapping hickory logs, so one can be in
style without the fear of being thought
poverty-stricken.  Electric lights are
merciless in their perfection of illumina-
tion, even when shaded by the most
adriot and artistic means, whereas the
soft, gentle glow from the branch candle-
bra flanking the mantle on ecither end
seems to carry with it something of the
very essence of romance, and chivalry,
and the fleeting beauty of our grandma's
days, before one could calfomine a blush
permanently to one's face, or transfix a
dimple to stay forever put.

To be more prosaic about the matter,
eye 3specialists déclare that the mellow
glow of the candle, neither too white nor
yet too yellow in its illumination, affords
a restful change for one’s much abused
optics. As for the hickory logs in a wide
fireplace these crisp fall and winter
nights, no specialist has yet placed the
seal of his sclentific approval on them;
but as one woman puts it, one can draw
up one's big sleepy-hollow chair to the
gental blaze of the logs, snuff out the
candle’s friendly glow, and while one's
theater and after-theater-supper money
goes up in smoke, dream dreams of yes-
terday and to-morrow and of richer days
to come.

in
.

Would Take His Chances,
‘From the Philadelphia’ Ledger.

A short time ago an old negro was up
before a judge in Dawson City charged

th some trivial offense.

“Haven't you a lawyer, old man?®’ in-
quirad the judge.

“No, sah.”

“Can't you get one?”

“No, ssh.”

“Don't you want me to appoint one to
defend you?”

5\

“No, sah, T jes' tho't I'd leab de case
to de ign'ance ob de co't,”

Mfmy Now Are Declining to
- Receive Presents.

CUSTOM IS FAST DYING OUT

Indisceriminate Offerings Become Un-
popular Through the Frequent Re-
minders of Distant Acquaintances,
Independent Folk Limit Invita-
tions, Incorporating Objective,

The, indiscriminate giving of wedding
presents appears to be doomed.

To a city 4ike New York mere than ahy
other addicted to the promiscuous sending
of costly bridal gifts to persons often not
even knewn by sight, there is sumething
stratling about a wedding invitation which
warns its recipient that gifts will not be
received, but when a number of such bits
of pasteboard drifted into all the secial
corners of Greater New York there went
up & universal sigh of relief, says M, W,
Mount, in the New York Tribune.

Universal, that is, if one may except
those newly wedded people wlio have
looked forward to the enjoyable excite-
ment of opening innumerable boxes in de-
lightful uncertainty as to whether their
contents would disclose a plece of cut
glass, a gold enameled jeweied cabinet
box, another set of spoons, the tenth
favrile vase, or the fifteenth clock.

These are the persons who if they did
not inscribe upon their wedding invita-
tions Do not come without a gift,” im-
plied it. Too well they know that persons
In doubt whether they should or should
not send gifts will in future be likely to
err on the side of the new idea and not
send them. One of last year's brides re-
ceived from a wealthy but almost un-
known acquaintance a box of superb roses
on her wedding day.

The flowers cost more than
typed gift would have done, but this is
o method that some people are employing
now to show their disapproval of the
habit of sending gifts indiscriminately,
while conforming to the custom in & man-
ner which could not give offense.

Many have felt that the burden of gift
buying has grown beyond all. reasonable
proportions and has even become a seri-

a Sstereo-
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ous vexation to those who feel compelled
personally to select the gifts and cannot

ng the hair, of | glve the necessary time without adding

to business cares, and often involving
business losgses,
Diffienlty of Choice,

Men especially are somewlhat helpless
when confronted by the continual neces-
sity of purchasing presents for those
seebout to marry. Officials in a certain
corporation have solved this difficulty by

depending upon a woman employe to
make their, purchases for them. Her
Judgment i the matter of selection is

so good that her office work is seriously

interfered with by the demands

upon her time in this respect.
Men who have no one to shop for them

in whose taste and judgment they can |
place any dependence are wont to order
gifts by telephone or maifl. This is so
generally dome, and the articles which

can be so ordered belong to such a lHmited

lass that herein lies an explanation of |
| forgets to be thankful for some service | gortv clocks received by one couple re-
ldvmr him, if he is absent minded, §f « | cently, and the quantities of dupllcate
negleets to kiss his wife good-bye. it will | articles belonging to this class of wed-
be all counted against him—then hif|ding presents which are sent to every

| bride,

s f
second |

{ han1l

|
{
|
|
?
|

one’s coiffure; third prize, or bocby, a
“rat” to assist in upholding the reciplent’s |
pompadour.

Exchange checks were given in case the !
hair should not be a good match., and
every one seemed to think the scheme |
was lovely; that is, every one except the
hostess, who looked a bit unhappy. Her

regal | acquaintances

!
{

Besides the tax ypon time, patience,
purss

riminate giving. many
grown to dislike being placed
gations to persons with whom they did
not have, and did not wish to have, mors
than a slight acquaintance. Men could
hardly ignore at clubs, in business trans.
actions, and elsewhere others who
presented members of their families with
costly gifts

Then, too, many a young man at the
outset of his married life found himself
=ipped by the necessity of extonding

hospitality which he could not afford
or of making reciprocal presents wo those
who had so honored him upon th:
sion of his marriage.

Verbal and engraved notices not to send
gifis to brides aie serving as an entoring
wedge to break this habit, which
many think has become an actual nuis-
arce.

Hitherto such has been the unwritten
law ¢n this subject trat sauny gues:s feit
they cou'd not present themselves at
a home wedding remony or tion
urlss they had first guaranteed & wel-
come by sending the expected present,

List of Guests Enlarged.

Another thing which has caused the
custom to be looked upon with disfavor
is the change which has gradusily taken

lies have

TS
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young woman's trousseau, as it was set ! place in the class and number of zuests
forth in detail in one of the daily ":.*rl-i”“'”"'l to a wedding.

Formoerly rela-
tives, friends, and more or +ss intimate

composed the Lsts of

grests. Later it became the ruaie fo ex-
tend the cowtesy of an invitation to
Ven- | those likely to. beécome of futura social

service to the bride or of business bene-
fit to the bridegroom, as well as to per-
sons slightly known by the bride's fam-
ily and to whom it was desired to stow
an attention which would not necessarily
imply a wish for closer acquaintance.

This extension of wedding courtesics
soon made marriage ceremonials a bur-
den in many ways. Room had to be pro-
vided In churches and houses for many
hundreds of persons; the issuing of in-
vitations became a serious vexation, for
it proved difficult not to coffend some by
an omission regarded by them as a slight,
however unintentional it might have
been. To escape this and the other exac-
tions of a modern wedding, many a so-
called “‘secret marriage” and “‘elopement™
have taken place—amicably arranged in
family council beforehand.

The reception of duplicate presents of
course makes it easier to bestow some of
the duplicates upon others embarking
upon a “double life,” but two recent
couples have been in a quandary as te
which of a score or more of chafing
dishes to keep, which to exchange, and
which to pass on to some other young
couple. The same problem, in even more
magnified form, was presented to them
together with a supply of clocks sufficient
to stock a fair sized shop.

Silversmiths are accustomed to ex-
change duplicated wedding presents for
other articles more desirable, and there
is usually no difficulty whatever in the
transaction except when gifts are carried
to houses whose names conspicuously
appear on the boxes which contain them,
and the mortified bride learns that only

{ the box has been furnished by that es-

tablishment, and the contents purchased
from a much less fashionable and ex-
pensive firm, 4

One maight say it serves people right to
be morti in the aet of bartering away
a gift, but what are young householders
to <o with some twenty dozen spoons and
no forks? Or where—in a New York
apartment house—may room be found for
haif a score of cut glass punch bowis?
Spoons always suggest themselves as ap-
propriate presents for young couples, and
the festive punch bowl invariably fol-
lows in troops, as it were. Few remem-
ber other as useful objects, although
this season's weddings, while prolific of
sliver, have been less so in cut glass and
especially opulent in the matter of chafing’
dishes.

One prominent silversmith is authority
for the statement that it has become the

t ¢

made |

and
imposed by the practice of indis- |

nder obli- |

had |}

to those relatives and close friends who
may properly contribute such things.
The habit of exhibiting gifts with the
cards of ..e givers conspicuously attach-
ed has practically ceased. It gave rise
19 much heartburning and often real
humillation at such a comparison of the
values of friendly offerings that peop)

>
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feit more than ever obliged to increase
the costliness of these in order that they
might the better stand this test of public
appraisal. The wounding of old friends
and estrangement of new ones by placing
their inexpensive gifts beside those of
more opulent acquaintances at last caus-
ed families to omit the curds of donors
at such exhibitions and, more recently,
to admit only intimate friends and rela-
tives to look at the bridal gifts, which in
many cases are not shown at all

FROM WOMAN’S
POINT OF VIEW

There must be easier lives than those
of social teachers if one is to judge by
the confessions of pupils. For two hours
I was a listener to the confidences ex-
\chunged by two-grown giris occupying
llhe seat behind me in a railway car, and
had difficulty in refraining from turning
round and asking the pair if they had
decent homes and mothers.
LA I I

I would have heard every word had I
been three seats ahead instead of one,
for the voices were truly American, sharp
and pentrating, and the girls did not care
who heard them because they believed
their behavior smart and expected ap-
proval, and they sat there in cold blood
and told of the many ways they found
to irritate their teachers, thelr pert re-

plies to questions, and their offen de-
fiance of rules. 1 think I realized most
completely the mastery children have

be¢n allowed to secure over their elders,
and the discovery was not pleasant.
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It i= little wonder that good teachers

sometimes the head of the establishr.ent
had a pride in the reputation of the school
and its high standard and the petted
daughter had a2 choice between absolute
obedience at school and g queenship at
home. There are several students in
colleges who do no more iyving than
is necessary to keep a footing in the in-
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Bweet Julis does mot speak to Bess,
And this is why and wherefore:

They two as partners played at bridge,
And Julis played ill; therefore,

“Pythagoras had you in mind,”
Bess cnapped, the cards befare "em,

“I know just what he meant, now, when
He said, “Pons asinorum.” ™

LI I
Speiled Pastor's Honeymoon.

“‘I'm going to take home with me a
present thut the guiid I belong te has
subscribed to for our rector's Christmas
gifL,” said a West Virginia girl who has
been visiting here. “I'm going to have
it wrapped up so that %1e’ll know what it
is the instant he sees the package. I'm
not golng to take any chances this year
because last year my fine Italian hand
wrote ‘Ichabod® or something worse over
that poor man’s honeymoon. He was
engaged to our Surday school teacher,
and we all loved her devotedly. She was
a widow who hadn't lived in our town
very long, but we felt that she was just
the person for the rector, and she had
the prettiest teeth I ever saw in my life.
The wedding was set for two days before
Christmas, and the day before the event
we girls invited her to a linen shower
at my house. 1 got it up, and I wasn't
content to express our devotion only
wear-out-able things like doylies and cen-
ter-pieces. No, siree. I was too
inal for that. We bought her a seal ring
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in'
|

sul general at Athens, and I think I've
even heard him tell it himself, thar -
lustrates this truth. Three years or so
ago Dr. Horton spent the summer on
Cape Cod, working on a play which is
to be productd next season. His iooms
Were in one of those old, wide-gabled,
shingled cottages which are Cape Cod's
one valuable contribution to American
architecture, and his base of suppiies
was the house of an old sea captain, at
the other edge of a small yard.
one night the captain came,
scantily attired, to say that
was wanted at the telephone, With pub-
lishing houses likely to burn and consu-
lates blow up, Dr. Horton deemed it best
to answer the call at once, though the
night was chill and the transit of the
yard certain to result in wet feet.

“Ir. Horton?” he heard over the tele-
phone.
ot he answered.
“This is Joel Nickerson.

at once?”’

“I"'m not a Goctor of medicine,” the man
of letter shouted back, something of the
situation revealing itself to him.

“Hey?"

“I'm not a physician.”

“What say?

“Not a physician.”

The delay seemed to nettle Joe! Nick-
€rson,

Late
hastily angd
Dr. Horton

Can you come

and had her monogram c¢ut in it and the
date and everything inside. We wanted
to surprise  her, i the happy
thought of stirring the thing into a cake.
We marked the spot where the ring was,
and when 1 cut tke 1 gave her the
lovely little gift witl wall of cake and
icing all around {t » she was a lit-
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i tle nervous. I know T'd be If I were get-

touching to me i
faith in endurance corset |
laces. It makes me sure that the world
isn't altogether cynical and unbelieving.
There must have been a pressure of 200
pounds to every linezr silk inch on that
woman and yet she was perfec
in her confidence 1t

stout woman's child- |

like the of

¥V secure
1at nothing would give

| stitution—they are spoiled sons of |
wealthy parents, and although they hr-!;.‘

have a~fair conception of the hard work.
| the monotonous work of pulling duil pu- |

{ 1o support colleges they are no " credit
to them as students. l
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Only those who have taught s !inoll
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pils up to the level of bright ones. There divert baby, because I'm |
lis no holding bark >f particularly clever | interested in children's teeth. She came

gz-nvs nowadays, but there must be uni-| ™ l.«)-d?}- with haby. Baby was a beastly |
[ formity in class work, and wny wilfulness | - ¢ three breed poodle.- Ever '

|
|
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that increases the difficulty of maintain- |
ing it should be severely punished. But i

right here is a stumbling block—children
will not be punished, and parents back
them up in their rebellious attitude, so
how can a teacher's life be anything but }
hard and wearing? Is it any wonder that |
she is too tired to think of anything but
rest outside of the schoolroom?
hours are short? Yes, they , and the |
| working week is but five davs long. Alse,
there are vacations scattered thro igh the
| Year, and these make the life bearable,

{ L presume. I would rather work seven
]
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| locked back teeth to shed, come on in and
{ I'll blast

way. A stout lady, as I began to say,
was leaving the off and unless
my ears deceived me the déntist slammed |

the door after her.

“She

came in here a week ago C
made an appointment,” he said. “She
told me ‘baby’s’ teeth necded scouring,

and she hoped I'd be as
be with 1}
I gave |
Teddy bear t«

gentle
was 0 sensitive.

appointment and I got a |

n because

he

’r the

notice tl fat women and |
under-sized dogs? Never saw a thin
in my life that cared for anything s
er than a Great Dape. Oh, ves, I scoured |
Baby's teeth, and I charged her en rugh
to buy seven dogs like him. She
was so gentle that Baby took t«
the first. And

said 11
me from
f you've got any under-

them out for you.”
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Any Doector Would De.

Any of a degree with

anywhe in it is likely to pile up trouble

sort “doctor™

{days without vacation in work that I |f0r the man who pessesses it. They tell
| liked. BETTY BRADEEN. i:t story on Dr. George Horton, our con- |

A SIMPLE ONE-PIECE

- —— |

DRESS FOR A CHILD. |-

-~

Frocks for tiny children cannot be made
too simply, for since it is necessary to
have a great many of them in order to
keep the litle ones as dainty and sweet
as they should be “both the making and
the laundering are points to be consid-
ered. Nothing could possibly be simpler
than the little dress illustrated, which is
made in one piece from neck to hem, and
needs no other trimming than the inser-
tion and edging indicated. The dress is

box-pleated back and front, the pleats
being stitched to position to yoke depth
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and below hanging free to the hem. The
sleeves may be made short or full-length,
as desired. Batiste, nainsock or other
wash material is generally chosen for
making little frocks of this type. though
a soft wool or washable silk might be
used. For the two-year size 3 yards
of 2:-inch material will be required. Sizes
%, 1, 2, 4, 6 years. :

~A pattern of this may be obtained by
inclosing 10 cents in stamps and address-
ing Pattern Department, The Washington
Herald, 734 Fifteenth- street northwest,
giving the number (I716) and size wanted.
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| turkey-red son would be very fortun:

“I know you don’t tend sick folke™ ha
shouted . “but my land, don’t you
know enough t¢ tend our cow?’
* * = =

Those Dear Women.

Felicia
Ladies
other

02

took me to a
Ald Society of church
day, and I in’'t think
Felicia had it in her to say what she said

meeting of the
her
really di

about another church won

- ~ ' an and a fel-
ting married for secand time, even to ‘ - gl -
g s SCArce. » salari s a ¥ & i g 3 low-1.2 o5’ “he ‘ietv ras dis
are S‘ur( The 51'1 Aries d?’- not x”‘\n ing a recter. She bit right into the cake and .u-“ Ladies” Ailder. The society was dis-
and the men and women who are expect- it was the most ghastly thing you ever | cussing ways and means, and somebody
ed to educate children are not permitted saw. She didn't smile again till she got (d.‘kr'l what Mrs. Ds had given to the
to govern ‘h"m‘, Pupils learn just what h;gA--k from Ah«-r honeymoon, and had l ise. Mrs. Dash is fairly congested
they please and in whatever manner they ‘t!ungs to smile with, Two of those love- | with money, so to speak, and it's a
please, and then they can tell a car full |ly front testh were the near-real nailed t chronic congestis ultices in t
: ;s 3 =4 S x ! X congestion that poultices the
of curious men and women the gorry tale | in kind, and the seal ring broke them off. e o calin T ety Y
' . _v o . : ] ol ALLS : CHarily Nt reieve
of annoyance that Peached my ears. We ;I guess she's forgiven me, but I'm going | = T i A g )
need not wonder that girls run away | 10 have the rector’s loving cup nailed ub;T”‘-!f‘ wad, T believe. is the vulgar term
from good homes or that boys become {in @ box. 1 wouldn't have him gnash | for Dash's condition. The iady on
rowdies er worse, for the laxity of paren- | his teeth on it for the world.” lmxr right rose up and said:
tal government is sufficient to do any sl il “Mrs. I tells me that she has given
amount of spoiling. i Baby Only & Poodle, $20 to the fund.”
* 5 0 Talking about teeth, reminds me that | Ang as she sank into her seat she mur-
| There have been millionaires who sent | I tound my dentist in anvthing but t?n-{;mzn d to Felic
girls to first-class finishing schools and | best of tempers day before yesterday. A | “She told me so. T believe her, but I
then sought to buy easy rules for them. | stout lady—there’s alwavs something suih:“"'”: seen the money
. A “I have,” Felicia murmured back. °
Sometimes the thing was possible and { I have,” Felicia murmured back.

gave it to me. I've

believe her.”

seen I don’

it, but
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The Last Straw.
Althea

for

“Cousin

wunree

and me
ron

“and if

son t all s
3 hcu}}' down

ur interes

went away

and wouldn't
ing on
three preserved figs
Wed
ind I've scoured
5 Georgiana.
Some sew-
on Capitol

Friday w
of the

luncheon

on

straw—

“ ‘Miss Althea will show yoy whe 0
begin,” I told 1}
r ab

said she'd

‘She er by 4
Cousin Althea turned around and stared
at me.
Didn't you know better t
a cook on Friday? she «
yvou've Ekept ho as long as I 1}

know m

avery 4 had
face of Providence,
you're doing, with all t

Royal Dresden your el
CoOX stops, everything drops.”

“Oh, yes, Coy

in Althea's going.

doesn. &0, Happy New Year wil
find me in j and I shan't bhe t
prove by anything but the life of
victim that hereditary ity made me
da it.”
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Wonld Prohibit Kissing of Babies.
Speaking of ‘superstitions reminds me

of a young mother I went to see the oth-

er day. She showed me her still some-
what gelatonous young son, and she said
1o me:

“Do you remember your father?™

I said that I certainly did.
“Then you may kiss John. jr.” she
announced. “Down in Mississippi, where

I was born, they say that if a woman
who doesn't remember her father kisses
a baby three times en the mouth,
sure to have brash.’™

I didn’t tel] her that I felt assured her

it's

to get off with “brash” if allowed
pecple to kiss him, whatever their recol-
lections of their sires, but I did ~ell her
I had a fever blister last July and di
care to expose her offspring to any r
I dare say dozens of visitors have ki
him since then. There ought to be a
law against kissing habies, but as iong
as they are fairly plentiful, and Con-
gress so busy, I don't suppose any law-
maker will introduce a bill te that end.
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LOOSE DRAPERIES,

Loose draperies are especially helpful in
making up little gowns and effer excep-
tional facllities for bringing out
some dresses that are out of date
remodeling them §A line with
modes. Double tunies and trimmings that
produce such effects are incressingiy pop-
ular with the well dressed, and these
may be worn by the woman inclined
toward embonpoint. if the style is com-
bined with long straight lines in the front
breadth or in some other way: but
rule the double jupe is best adapte
slender girlish figures

Clipping Man's Fanny Mistake.
From the Argonant.

Recently Prof. Edmund Burke, of the
College of the City of New York, received
a letter from a press cliping bureau. Tha
letter informed the professor that his
patronage was desired, and that as a
sample of the bureau’s work he would
find inclosed a clipping from a speech by
President Roosevelt in which he had
quoted the professor's words. Prof. Burke
read the clipping nearly through before
he realized that the President was quot-
ing from Edmund Burke's “Speech on
gonclllauon with the American Colonies”
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